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‘THE FIRST CHAPTER. 
Sent to School, 
gn Master Harry to me 





Colonel Wharton filled his glass from the decanter, 
held it'up to the Light, and then slowly sipped the 
contents, dark shade ‘of thought upon his bronzed 

face the while. . 

‘Tho colonel had dined, and he was alone now in the old, 
dark, oak-panelled dining-room at Wharton Lodge. A 
bronted, grim-visaged old soldier was the colonel, but undec 
the rugged exterior a kindly heart beat 

‘The oor of the dining-room opened and the colonel sat 

al 


















nd the. colonel 
1g spoken. 


Marton, too, was a hall-hidden 
hhe knew that he had not been 


‘Tho cotoncl half rove from his seat, a dush of anger 
ing i. cho 
Sit down’ bo thundered. 
For.a moment, it looked ax it the order would bo dix 
‘beyed, but there wat gomothing in the colonels face that 
{impelled obedience” “Harry Wharton slowly "moved. to 
for and sat down, but tho sullen cloud was darkening on 
cows 
“Now, Harry,” said the colonel, in a more kindly voice, 
“1 want to speak to you seriously. hope. you will taco 
ail I'am going to say inca friendly spirit. Yam your unel 
Sou aco the only an of my only Brother, and ‘you should 
understand that I have your truest interests at heart. 
boy's lips slightly curled but he didnot speak 
resumed. the colon, 



























Jighhy sablag hie tone, "to fod that pou 3 
alightty ratlag hin tana, to food thal goa have ro ooo 
pletely wild under the charge of my aistst, and T'ehould not 
bevdolag my duty to my dead brother if { did aot take sou 

map to. put ou eas osdiet 








in hand and make at least an 
road, You bave grown up wilful and headstrong, you have 
grown into the habit of dictating to Miss Wharton, and of 
Srezeuling your tutor. Your education has been neglected 








“Mr. Pynsent says Iam quite as advanced as most boys 
of,my age,” said Harry, with a sulky look. : 

“Possibly, because you are naturally a quick and intelli- 
gent lad; otherwise, Fou would be a perfect ignoramus by 
th "You have done exactly as you liked, and you 
‘not the least idea of discipline. "During tl 1 
thot I have been at home I havo tried to improve you—’ 

=. Bechaps L don’t want improving 

“You probably think 59,” said the colonel patiently: 
“Tat T think otherwise, and, a3 your guardian, T havo my 
duty to do. You are obstinate and wilful, and inclined to 
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‘be insolent to your elders. AI that must cease. You have 
aun wild too long. That must come to an.end. . But I ean- 
et bring myself to) exercio tho severity neceisary for the 
purpose, and my feeble attempts in that direction have made 
‘the houte almost a pandemonium. You are determined to 

Tam determined that you are net to 


Warry Wharton smiled slightly. He knew: perfectly well 
thatthe veteran from India had undertaken his reforrs, and, 
‘without thinking much about the matter, he had set himself 
Againet it. "He Battered hiisself thet the colonel would Bnd 
‘a thankless teak, but he had not been quite prepared for 
TMIRIG arlle os the boys face iritated the colonel, and he 
Ke smile on the boy's face irritated the . 
bad fo ake Qu efor to speak exlly aod dispasiotely a 
rent on 
Thave, therefore, come to a new decision, Harry, which 
is what I ‘vant to tell you about now, I am going to send 
Jon to school.” 
‘Harry Wharton's face fel 
He Mpected the words blavkly. He had not thooght of 
ate 


have written to Dr. Locke, the head- 
un rey the school where I was educated—and 
he is ready (0 receive you. You will go to Greyfriars to- 
moerrow morning.” 
Horry Wharten sat dumb, 
sletguld like you fo believe,” said the colonel quietly, 
re, amd 









eWay, 














“that T have takea this step entirely for your own 
im the long run, You will probably find 
school little rough, at Bet, especially uxt 
‘our ways, but I havo no doubt that 









“Twon't 
“You wil 





Ho ves quivering. with, anger and 
tnd utter dismay. He had never thought of = 
falling upon kim. And he keew, inspite of 
lonate wordy: that ho coud not resist. 
nt wish, corae with you fo the school, and—" 
I Gon't want you to” 
‘Tecwould make it better for you——” 
“don't want you!” 
i cconel conpceted hi ie xe 
am sorry you should take my guardignship in this 
(only shows how necssary Tt iy for us to 
for time, and for yeu to have the besebis of s strong 
ipine. You ean go alone if you choose, but you must 
tice me your word of honour to, go dircetly fo Gresfriars 
thal report youre © De Locke.” 
boy 


id not speak, . 

| With all your f the colonel resumed, in kinder 
kene, "I have observed one quality which outweighs them 
all—truthfuless, and a strong sense of honour. If'sou give 
word, I'know that you will keep it; and it is mainly 
th Jeads me still to have bopes of you.” 
larry Wharton tet his tecth. 
Will sou give me your word, Harry?” 





hard. 





opin ates" 
Tas fora 








its, 














No 
"Then I shall take sou to the school to-morrow morninig. 


You may go!" 
‘Harry’ Wharton. roto fiom his seat, _ 





were whife 


“The 
will 
5 stay 

there! It there's no other war, I'll soon make them glad to 





¢. The door of, the: dini 
F"the colonel wes alone. 


T can for him; end the boy has the 


jreylriars 


me, but Tmaust do ail 
yeakings of a man in him, I am suze of thet. 


just th 
"An id 


é lace 
his wine, 


‘that comforting reficetion the colonel finished 


THE SECOND CHAPTER, 
A Row in the Tral 
* (ae rere for Gresiriarg!** 





Harry: Wharton started out of moody’ tev 

or boa the exprew had been speeding thrgugh tbe 

Ercen countngede, without '@ nop. Haczy Whar 

sat in A comer of the ceriage, hip eres turned unbeiney 
mg landscape. Sometimes his fellow 

RET" plenced atChinn, but his expression didi not encourage 


to speak. 
"Riis lunchtbesket was unopened, his book Jay on tha seat, 
Spainet iv guardian, 














inst the school he wae goth, to, against everything: 
‘was mot,in a humour to eat orto read, His thoughts Were 
Discs and bitter 

“Melthorpe! “Change for Gi 

The bop rose to his fect, He picked up 
the carriage. ‘The lunch:basket lag on the 1 
haa’ thoughitally"provided st, and: Harry 
where 




























tra 
evident] 


No) 
‘Harry had done, t 


having 
nigh.the lad bad sot 


yltarzy looked at him with some intent, He 
6 &: youngster going to Gre 
‘scboal he hated 















‘s frevk open face 
a curly, and the 





rin, 
Hallov” he exclaimed, coming up. “Are you for Greys 


id Harry shortly. 
‘of cour: 
going there for the first 
king the 

ther boy chuckled. 

“You needn't tell me that, kid; I can see that. I’m going 
back Isto in the term; had an extra holiday, you know. I'm 
Nugent of the Remove—the Lower Fourth Form, you knows 
‘What's your name!” 

T don't see hese that concerna you,” said Horry. 

Remest ot tho Remove stared at him, 








2” said, Harr 


the ’ not 
sy familiarity of the stranger's manner 









Well, that's all 
gular fay go at Brat thot Fan see.” But iF ou don’ wan 





fo speak, 1 don't, and be hanged to sou!” anid Nugont™ 
0 Pe he slegped into tho lol troin During the sallogty 
the latter ‘wee Waving 























ps0 

‘sat with 3 moody bro. He was feoliig hungry 

snd stole a look at him. Harry, as it happene 3 

r fiany 

Nusent of the Remove burat into a Jaugli. 
‘geod of being sull 
, hot to be rebuffed. 
s00n Knock 
tho sullenness out of you!” bis new acquaintanée seid con- 


sale ae 
now, and beginning to regiet the silky abandoning of the 
lunch-basket,. Nugent inrned his eyes from tho ron banks, 
cas 
ing at‘hiin st the same moment, and thelr cyes ‘met, 
colored. 
Tray, Wharton,” be exclaimed,” “rare stuck in this 
carriage hy ourselves for nearly halt an hour! What's the 
“Barry Whstion 1a not reply. i 
‘What Form are yon going into at Greyfriars?” went on 
in Herry was silent. 
SEP oa come inte the Loner Fourth, we’ 
Sdentili: "We woulda’t stand ft, you know!" 
“Woulds’t sont” said Harry, with a gleam in his een 


“Not a bit of it! Been to echool before? 
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une 
“Brought up at home by a maiden aunt, I supposs, and 
apgiled grinned Nugent.” ee 
Easeloaty token es Ook Nugent had bit 
relesaly spol wo , Nugent 
Prgaer yee gente page te te gent Peg 
ry to realise how he waa looked upoa & interested 


outsider. 
“Ab, he blushes!" said Nugent. ‘The shot tells! My 
dear chap, Greyfriars is the last place in the world for 
ammy’a ova boy fo come toi Wo shan ¢ code you ther, 
L promise sou. What are you coming for 
“I don’t w to come; my guardian sends me.” 
‘That’: rough oe Grey claret 





















at once." * What. aro 
“That fealy ‘ach 


bhai’ you wil apotogive tar thos ru 
Ob, dan't be an ase!” said Harry. 
“Lost heres cold Nogents AE dant now whot sort of 
lunatie aayhim Sou weve brought up do, 

iknow. Do you Know that there 
* Hick into'a ‘cocked hat? 









up the 


‘llows han Sov, for far loa check than 


‘Ddett tale rot!” 
“Don't what? Are you hunting for a thick ear? Because, 
it you are, K'm the very individual to girs 
speci stor beastly, bounders are 
‘want, and there's for a 

“And Nagent gore the new bog 0: flick, moro in fot thin 
creat ut ie"was enough for Hacry Wharton, ie 
Ina fiash be was on his feet, hi it atraight from the 
melden ait tis Sesstcunts ‘eeesectccion a, morning 
aeomod to be tlrown into that angey blow. It took Nugent 
by surprise, and ho went dowa with « bump that shook the 


floor of the carriage, 

Harry stood over him his-eycs blazing, his fats clenched. 

Nugent of the Remove tay’ on his Baek on the carriage 
fm with an expression of almost 


































full minute to realise that ho—he, Nugent, 
ve at Greyfriars—bad 
it when he 





Breat fightin 
logred with, 








(off your coat, 
ho'n't 

ry well, fight with it on, then,’ 
‘you ready?" 

Harry did not reply. Nugent 
Dusinesslike way, Harry knew 
malt defence, ‘ut he pat up his Bats in the way ho saw 

io it 





hee 


up to him in 
of 


said Nugent. 








's boy considerately, 


ight crbed'oe the 


mnt of tho 
















‘Harry Wharton scrambled to his fect. His nose was bleed 
ing and already swelling, and the pain had brought tie 
yarer to his exes. He was in a fury at tho thought that 

tha he was exying 








15 lad guarded hime 





He sprang at agent. The Greyfe 
acli well, and retreated antil the eazriage door prevented hig 
Totreating fusther. 

“#Y'any, chuck i” he exclaimed. I don’t want to huct 
You, you'know, You gave me a oner, and I gave you one, 
bo nore even.” I tell you, T dont want (0 lick vou. 

Harry Wharton did not reply. Ho-closed in on his 
qnemy, as he deemed him, and ight and left. Nugent 
fad'n6 choice in the matter left him, and his own tem 

zing nog, “He struck out i renin, Eerder and Bar 
0 ow boy was soon getting decidedly the worst 
“AL atu’s longlh Herey statis that was a Child in the 
bands of his adversary, and he mado desperste attempts to 
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loss; Had there been ‘mora. room, Nugent. woul 

Taughed at it; but in the coufed apace of the carriage is 
‘no room to manoeuvre. 

be fied beg 

stumbled against the sc: 











pling with him, and Nugent 


F and was for a moment. powerless. 

{n'thatsaoment Hates got his head ito chancery, and be 
Vege ocd wd ty ed, but it was a full minute eré 
roared and struggled, but it was a full minute or 
hhe could get his head fret, and those sixty seconds were 
Psinfal oots to hie for Harty Wharton was faqhing out With 

Uil'the passionate force of hfe erm. 

‘Then Nugent's turn came. He tore himself loose, grasped 
the ‘ey boy sound’ Bis nee, andthe changers wae 


*flarey Wharion ate 















led and age as the punmellin 
fat Fane om is face, 3% looses and he bn 
to take his. pun ee ckeon to tek hick 
‘Boon, witha twit of tho arm, ee Grostcars boy Sang Wim, 











upon the seat, vl rawied, dazed and, 
There, you b Panted Nugent, ‘Have you bad 
enough. or-— 
Harry Wharton made an effort to get on hi 





ame fo the backbone, but he sank back again’ on the seat 
from Very exhaustion. 

‘ho aaery face of the Remora boy clested, Ho hed 
received a good but he was used to hard knocks 
Sta public school, and Ne was foo good-natured to beat 
Malice for thea. 

Tim sorry I've hurt you,” he said. “You came for 

i fil idee You kp and E had to hi ou” 

avai 
FEET egies {CaN Gace tec some tiene” he gasped 
tainty 
Remove boy's lip curled, 
south Stet ap hontai! Dowt eae 
ors game!” You've given me, pretty near 
Pee given you. Don't bo wea!” 
step ol not reply, HO 
ve tho” boginaing ‘ot his Graptiera career! 
ie to be like 
Bs Corner, wlan, reaching, bard, with a blak 
nt Crag’ raed, on Herbed eon, hurt, is 
poem hurt more than ‘his body. Tt was 

cs" Wharton hed heen licked; but licked be 

Te was 8 now experience 


rriago, and looked: 
Only once he, glanced tSwards Herey, 
then he held out his packet of toffee. 
Have some toffee, kid!" he ae 
Harry Wharton did not gentry, 
shrug of the shoulders, and ate ity: 
slackened down at las 
of Friardale—the station for Greyfrinrs. 
‘THE THIRD CHAPTER, 
Real Pluck. 


‘UGENT of the Remov 
























































v6 boy popular 
character in. the i Gp fin ese of Greyfr it 
the barrier, and left the little station, and driver of the 
‘one and only hack touched his cap, and grinned, too. 
Stick my box on the top, cba| Py, a Sia Nugent. “I've 
‘come back, you see. Aren’t you glad to sce my bonnie face 








grinned the 


t. “You're a funny ono, 


eeatd Nugent. “I'm not tho funny one; I've 
brought the funny one with me. Look at bid Isnt be'a 
riaepacket 
Prand he nodded in tho direction of Harry Wharton, who 
adjust followed, him out of the station, 
Harry keith dapegrs atthe Remove 
‘driver, soci 


hos. faces of tho two 
youngsters, chuckled as he drew his own 
TS this tho only hack here?” asked Harry abruptly. 
‘Yes, rather!” grinned ee 
T wasn‘ speaking (9 you, but to this man.” 
‘I beg your lordship's pardon!” A 
ed ee ale dhe T pposs: Teint take ts” 
Hares, with a disparaging glance at the ancient hack, and 
aloat cqualls ancient horas.“ E want to” 
“This voung gentleman has just engaged me,” said the 
deer bone too ills, for Harry's manner could not be 





rows, and looked 
the ‘br 
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"Thats 2917 said Nugent cclly. “The oneand.only is 
ry property for the time being, Wharton; but if you're 8 
a ‘sou shall come in with me. E'say,. porter, ul 
oth the boxes on top. Come in, Wharton ? 2 

"T won't be beholden to you, or any of your set,” said 
Marry savagely, L can wale 

YEs'a good wo miles.” 
Thabs"ory business.” . 
"Oh do Jur a8 you, Vike, ass” said Nugent, losing 
patience; and he juniped inte’ the hack 4 

‘The ancient vehicle drove off. Harry soowled after it, and 

Ike "He aid not know the way, but £0 long as 
the Kept the hack in sight he would not go-astray. 

“fhe vehicle moved “ate very moderate. pace. Ha 
Wihetion aya food wakes ond be Kept a pinout mech 

ificulty by potting his beet foot foremost. Nogent look 
‘Sut of the window once, and waved his hindsovhether’ as 
fn, nuitation fo come tate the hack, or in derision, Harry 

fd not Know. 































ick trees a. grey tower rose to. view against 
Harry looked at it, and knew that his destination 
. Ho was growing tired, and he was not sorry to 
mg she, Somer: ss Groyirinee. q A ay 
fore hin lay the tippling Serk, the 
Bowed past the grounds of Grepte 
wns a pleasant stream, but here. whe 
by the bridge, it-was deep and swilt 
Under the bridge were shallows, but a dozen yards lower 
wn were unknown depths and dangerous currents, which 
hen the most experienced awimmers of the Upper Portas at 
‘Greztrlare a 











the school it 
road crossed it 















wth ite low 
igh. Suddenly the driver 
sf make frantic efforts to 


Bio e 
motorcar war rashin 
rosa rt all specd, "and a ‘ 
chauifeur—oviden 6 
his horn loudly Tor othere to get 0 
Npaceeve tal cls tH i the bh aden! 
‘ery of alarm left ’s Kips as th F sue 
wept lato view from besond the bridges "e* SAF S¢Gdenly 
7" ened {o,be dashing down ‘direcdy pon the hack, 
which, the deiver was deaperately endeavourtog to: pull t 
Theside, °At the best of times there was scant fom for two 
eles to pass on the narrow bridge. 
y will bo killed!" 























‘The words broke from Herry Wharton, and involuntarily 
he broke into'a run, with « vague idea Of rendering aeslel- 
age the oul seach the spots 

fit long before ‘he it the catast me. 
Tho hack had pulled ‘aside, ‘bat. the chautfear? tones the 
danger too late to be able to i 


A¢ all passed in a fash 
ib ha 
the old bi 


Harry 
stun 












repeived or imagined, all his animosity agai 
had licked him in the railway carriage. 
“He wes only conscious that a fellow-being was in danger 





gf death, and that he, Harry Wharton, would save him if 

‘He gazed down upon the’stream. h 
face Jooked up from the rushing waters a it was. swept 
away. A hand was flung up in dumb appeal for aid. 

‘Harry Wharton gritted his teeth. His mind was made np 
‘ithout thinking. He fung off his cap and tore off his 
jacket in haste. ‘The hack driver gnpped him by the 
‘shoulder. 





A white, half-conscious 











‘Harry Wharton shook off the detaining hand, and sprang 


pon the para} 
Pat Whatton bad passed much of his tims afloat 

or in swimming there, and there. was little 
he had to learn of the awimmer’s art. Nugent had beaten, 











him easily at boring, but Nugent was a. poor swimmer, and 

Jide Wharton ‘war's eplendid one, His skill stood im 7% 
‘tend now. 

ie threw his hands together, and wa from, the 





on 
bridge like a feah. The driver followed him wich strained 





1 arrow, and disappenred. Ho 
Gn the surface. the next moment, swimming with 
powerful strokes down the stream. The rushing» water, 
swirled round him and sang in his ears 

















“Help. 
A faint, far ery; but it was guide enough. Harry's splen- 
aid strokes bore hin: along, and in a few moments bo w 


level with Nogent. "The Remove boy bad been, twice under; 
and his senses were alimost gone now. Harry's hand came 
in contact with his bair, and he Gutched holds His clutch 
brought a white, deathly face above the weter. 
Harry ‘Wharton gasped out the word. Nugent was. too 
go rept, of evan tovhoar: Ho was clutching willy 
at Harry, andthe boy had to Aight bien off or both mould 
aye yore {0 the bottom together 

‘quiets panted: Harry." Don't—don't grip me} I've 
got Jou 

Bal 
nd 





















ca 
collar wit 
to look about: 
and expected 
to be far out of sight of the bridge, but, to his amazement, 
be saw it Patt more than a stone's throw away, with th 

face the hack driver looking down upon bis 





nal tr 


felt the force of the current 












not 
Beto beer him awa 
Dever reach the shore. 

“And there was no boat to be seen along the lonely bank, 
andthe only human being’ in sight was the ola nuck-driver, 
howe terriged face stared. down helplessly Irom tho bridge, 

Did it mean death for hima? A sullen anger rove. in his 
beart—anger against Fate. He did not think of relerelig 
his burden But there “was spite. inthe energy of his 
Struggles now with the whirling currents, 

‘The swirl of the water dased_ and sick 
wee alrendy fatigued when the Sght for fe in the’ whirlin 
Currents commenced. “The waters eeeimed to" whit. rou 
Ein with's deafening rear, snd strange lighls were dancing 

Hie knew what that meant, and he put forth 
strength in & fal effort. He struggled” to Seht his 
cwnttream, where, once out of reach of the sucking 
Fonte, he might be able to seer to the bank with bie bend 
‘heats shed Yo-and fea co and tre Hl 
Hiruggles acemed of no-avail and be felt as powevioss ia 
{i ters ua a wisp of rai ‘act upon thelr Pore 

Was death 

Suddenly the wild whirling ceased. ‘The water ell ewirled 
sbott hin but he weno neer athe Wo oa rey ie 
sree opened wide, with = gleam of hope $n, them, Somat 
how, by chance at it ecemed, he was out of the whirk and 
floating down the river. 

“Tha Heaven! 

Ho did not utter the words, It was a sileut breatn of 
thankfulness. Ho struck ‘cut shorewary, and: “fatigued $6 
hae was, he supporte™ his burden to the sloping ints of 
green. 














him, and he 
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A form fabourer was running along the bs 
is hand, and shouting. "Hlarty ‘catshed atthe grass with 
hand, and held to = tough root. 
‘on the bank bent down, and he was gripped 

gd drawn ashore, still with his hand fastened tight on 

lugent’s collar. 

‘Then dark ¢ down upon him like i 
acipee darkness swept down upon him like sudden night, 










THE FOURTH CHAPTER. 
rer ‘The First Day at Greyfriars. 
‘RY WHARTON stirred, and d_ awoke. 
HRS PR hone a as 








washed coiling, and as 
1@ saw white walls, with windows set 





high up near the ceiling. 
Fe ing’ in bed. and on either side of him beds with 
rlets seemed to stretch away in endless rows. 







wt 





up {00 weak to move again. A Kindly fac 
aan beard and a pair of gold 
spgctactes, looked down upon him. © a 
‘Aro you better, my brave In 
nego aim 
i brought beck: Marcy Wh recoll 
fs brought back Harry Wharton’s recollect 
hk ark thse feamne over his brow, and ho 














face, 





said. another voice—the 
in the moment 


f Gregtriars. 
‘ace few lade, 





into the Sark from the bri 






















5 ‘He will be a credit to th achool.’ 
Harty did not turn his head again. Tho recovery of his 
conacioiisnoss had been followed by biitor thoughts. He 
at Gr school which was & prison to him— 
ent, 


inevitable, it would 
‘did not, His trai 


hea 
those. who would willingly 

‘Tho whispering voices died away. He was left alone, to 
sleep. ‘He did not caro to sleep; his head was throbbing, 
‘and ho was nervout "He raised his head, 
saw that the dormitory was ompty. He had refused to 
Speak when he was not alone; yet no ‘sulky humour, 
his loneliness smote him with a sense of injury. 

Ho cast a bitter look up and down 
yeas returning now, and he c 
light of day the dormitory wa Y 
and tho dimnoss and lonolinoss of it struck him like 




























hay 
On 


Nugent’ was looking somewhat pale, otherwise none ths 
worse for bia adventure. ‘Tho brunt of that terrible fght 
for life had fallen upon the 
ery sitting up in be 
is faco burst into @ glow 
bedside—a glow of friendship and gratitude. 
looked in to sco if you wore awake,” he said 
“If you want to go to sleep, old’ chap, I'll 














eagerly. 


‘clear. 
“T don’t want to go to sleop.” 
Tho reply. was Ungracious enough, but Nugent hardly 

noticod it. 

“ICT say, old fellow,” he ssid, ‘I'm sorry about that 
row in the teain, ‘I know what you've done for mo—what 
‘only a real plucked ‘un would have done. You saved my 
fife, and camo noar throwing your own away. It was 
aeand!” 

Rot 1? said the new boy. 

* You may call it rot, but I know better. Tt was splendid! 
IRE tay, Wharton, if tou want a friend at Greyfriars, you 
won't have to look further than me——" 

"TL don’t want's fricnd—you, least of all!” 

Evan, Nugent's varmth was damped by 1 
atared blankly at Harry, for the moment quit. 


word: 
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Nugent, of tho Remove was still silent, 
“as for what I did for you,” went on Harry, “I de 
anh any nonsense about that! F don't kage why T 
uso Twas a reason 
to‘help you, after the way you treated mot 
“Tam sorry I lioked you.” 

1 yas an unlucky word: “Harey Wharton used cod. 
“You "t have licked me, L t 
4x°cXou woulde’t have licked me, only—wll, you won't de 

“1 shall nover try. 





























“You will éry !” said Wharton grimly. “As 
ablo I'm 4 ere donc at Ph i ghd 
Somos off Best 








“Why not?” 

“TL can’t fight a fellow who risked his life to save mi 

“TI tell you I don’t want to hear anything about that !’* 
cried Harry savagely. "Why can't you lot that rest! As 
for fighting mo, you shall do it, as soon as I'am able to 
tackle you on fair terms: 

“Tee not much staying here,” asia the Remove 
boy quictiy; “I'd better go! Tm vorry i came!” 

He walked to the door. For a moment Harry Wharton's 
hoart softened, but it was only for s moment. His face 
was, grim and sullon, ax he watched the door ciose bebind 
eer: who would have beon his friend. 

new boy at Groyfrie lowly 
bed, and Tooked for his clothes. 























taken away, but his box was there, andi, 
aw long % gst out mfr wit and don it 
was dicey, a face vory. white, Ho ata 
In'his walk as ho moved towards tho dooe of the dormitory. 
Ho oponed tho door, and went out into, tho passage, At 
the on broad steiroase, and. ligits 
eli hear the sound of voices, and 
fow and then a laugh. 
‘A wretched feeling of isolation smote upon hin. Ho was 
alonoy in that great school he had no. place, No one was 


thinking of him—no ono onred ! 
His foco was dark and bitter as he wont downstairs. A 
big, broad-shouldered follow passed him on tho next landing, 








and stopped to look at him. 
“Hallo, youngster! What's the matter?” 
“Nothing!” 


“There must be something. the mattar!” exclaimed 
Wingate the captain of Grovlriary and ha logked ab the 
boy Koonty.."*"You look as white ab a shoot! Oh, T think 
Tunderstand! You are. the new. junior—Wharon—who 
‘wont into. the Sark for Nugent? 

‘Tam Harry Wharton,” 
co" Zen ouit not t0 bo up! Have you received permision 

up 

TT suppose T can do as T like?” 

‘The captain of Greyfriars starod at him. 

“Tf you've come to Groyfriars with that notion in youe 
head, Wharton, tho sooner you get it out the better,” he 

You can't do. as you like here, “ou had better 5o 
Back to bed at once 

erie 

“om, don't koow who T am? T am the captain of the 
“IE don't care who you are!” 

Wingate's eyes blazed. “Harry would havo paid dearly 
for his words, but for the captain's knowledge that he wae 
{nino condition to stand a licking. 

You must go back to bed, Wharton” 

st wont 

‘The, “captain's hand dropped lightly upon Wharton's 
shoulder. 

“Better come!” he anid quictly.. 

Harry Wharton looked at him. ‘The captain's mannor was 
quict, but vory firm, It was usoles 0 struggle, and be 
Sikon away by main force.” Harry, with a heart, too fall of 
Bitterness for words, turned, and’slowly made bis. way up 
tho stairs again, And a, crimson Gush came into his cheeks 
‘o'be hoard’a derisive chuckle follow him from the juniors 
Tolcing on at the scene. 
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‘THE FIFTH CHAPTER, 
‘A Study Row. 

T nevi boy at Grepfriam did not rise again ti the 

eat mioming, swith the rest of the 

juniors, and’ breakfasted with them in the halk He 

fad been put into. a vacant bed in the Lower Fourth 

dormitory for the ‘Srst night, but he did not yet know 
Whether he was to remain there- 

‘Alor breakfast ho was called into the docta's slats 

= Locke spoke a few kindly werde to bit, in recogni 
‘ol ‘the gallant ‘decd of the Jay before, bat there was & 
Suriots expression on the doctor's kindly face. 

He had roceivod somo hints from Colonel Wharton ais to 
the, Sharactar‘of the boy who wes being sont to Gresfrary, 
tand ho knew more about Harry than the bey guessed. 7” 

‘Then the new boy went through a brief examination, and 
yas informed that he would bs placed. in the, Remove. or 
Lower Fourth Form, ‘and. would studs in ‘No. J, with 
threo othern—Nugent, Buistrade, and. Bunter. 

Harry Wharton lett tho Head's study, and at a quarter- 
past nino took: his place in the Remove clasy room, an cae 
Inder the eye of Mr. Quelch, 

The Remove master had not forgotten tho littlo affair 
‘of the previous day, but he made novallusion to it, nor wea 
Ris manner towards Harry different from his manner’ fo 
the others.” He'mesut to give the new boy « chance, at al 
rents, 

"To the new bos, unaccustomed to regular schoolwork, the 

Tk ef "The Remove master’ was 























Harty looked at him without speaking. 
“You found it a bit rough in class to-day, X oxpect 
seid Nugent. Would you like me to go over the 
with you w litt? Twill, if you like, 
Q 










i, 
for your help when J want it!" 
Nugent bit his ip as Harry wont on, Bulstrode, his sta 
te, gave him a thump on the shoulder, with a 


fhat are you sucking up to the new kid for, 
manded, “Why don’t you let the sulky Ii 


‘i 
2" said Nugent, 
Any fellow would have jumped 


“Oh, rats, Bulstrode; you wouldn't” 

Bolstrode ‘turned red. 

“Well, T can't aay sou're civil, Nugent! Y'il tell sow 
what-if that young hotind had spoken fo hie as he hes £9 
Bega wipe th oor with him 

Bo would 1, only — ot htm, it re 

ippove ‘you're afraid of him, if you come to the 
 gneered Bulstrod ae 

'm not afraid of him, or of you, either, “Bul 





ta” 
He brute 









ue 





Sa 









geid Nugent quietly. "I'm not afraid’ of any fellow in the 
Remove, fand I'm ready to prove it to you, With oF wnhout 
loves 


Bulotsodo laughed uneasily. 3 
we atior prove i by licking the now hid for his insclence 
said. 

BulstzoJo was, e good deal of » bully, but he alwass 
carefully avoided coming to a testmateh with Nogent, the 
Begf hover in the Form. 

Vall i'm ook goin te do ancthing of the Kind. ‘There's 
something, wrong ‘with the ind--bed: training, suppose, 
Ti going 0 00011 can't help him on." 

"Gp, "eats! “Why don't Sou take on a job as dry-nnrse, 
apa ive dono with it? “By ghe' was, L hear that that 

dy 














Well, if ho pul 


y in any airs and graces fi 
ssid Balatrode, 
ar 


our querters,”? 
fell ge ‘sling out of the nindow, ad 


‘Nugent walked away without replying. He was a 
pataied bogy bat SEAS Could be Pettee in healt Ge 
Eisrocnsiny 

waved 











books on the study 
more familiar witl 





Nugent glanced at hint, but did not offer bis help agaia 
qwhatlon amet iesetupl "Buistsoge come into the wud 
Jew minutes Inter with his camera none hand, and. & 
Ueeloping-tank in the otlier. Bulstrode, went in for photor 
phe aed as 2 darkroom was no fo be had by junon 
fe'had iaid in a daslight developing outht, whieh be used 
in the study. , i 
Hallo’ Give us some room!” he exclaimed, seeing the 
be pretty wall covered wth Wharton's books and papers, 
rou want the whole Zoom! . 
With a oweep of the hand he sent half Harry's books to 
the oor, 









gesed by 
ing tot 
Tan. right into him. 





yoosh !” ejaculated the junior, as he sprawled on 
the Roos cree erry wee legs.» YEA ene ed 
vr do you mean by having ¢ dog in 
Yeu ally bouuders, Tor a shortsighted fellow fo fall over?” 





“ Ha, ha, ha!” roared Bulstrode, 
Billy’ Bunter looked round us he rose, and peered at 
Harry through his big glasses. Tt was pretty clear that, big 








hit tacles were, the not aseist his v: 
Such, fae he hed to pul hve head ‘within a fost of Harry's 





ake him 
‘My word, new kid! Well, what: does he mean, 
Daygprewling ou the Moor? aay, you hew fell 


*'Bily Bunter was going Yo say remained « mystery, 
fe ee ew boy shoved Mim ‘ioleutly- away and sprang (8 
"Bunter collapsed into « chair, and Harry Wharton sprang 
towards Bolstrode with clencbed fits and flaming eyes» 
syle bly ofthe Remove lace hum wth 8 osline fh 










Nogent got no further. Bulstrode's elbow came againsb 
is chest. and he was hurled back. But st the same monient 
Harry Wiarton sprang to the attack again. ‘He bad caughe 
up the nearest weapot, and it happened to be Bulstrode's 
"Put my camera, down !” yelled Bulstrode. 
Harry Wharton brought it'down with a ¢ 
Yall. “bulstzede put up 
era erased on his 














and fell to the oor 
fie bully sprang at Harry Wharton 
Hlored ina savage grip. At was 
ultras could have doe, for ag they wagered fo and fre 
Sn atrite Wharton's foot came with a crash apes the camer 
and it smashed to pieces under the concussion, nt 





ind they 
about the unwisest thing 






Bulstrode gave « howl of rage a: he heard the erash of tho 
breaking camera. 
‘You roung hound!" He twisted Harry back till the 


hoy was bending backwards over the table: ‘The edge of 
the table hurt, Wharion's back cruelly, but he had set hig 
teeth hard, and not a sound of pain ecme from hie lips. He 
was struggling furiously, but the bully had him ata, dis- 
advantage, You young beast! Til teach gou to break my 
camera!" ‘he hissed. “I'll make you pay for it, and give 
og of Jour fe in ation 
gent, are they fighting?” queried Bunter, peers 
‘his glesses at the combatants. "There's & great 


Ho sprang to Bulk 
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Well, 438, I moan to burt him! Do you think T am 
Aojng this for fun?” howled Bulstrode. 

“You don’t mean to break hia back, I suppose? Let him 
69, 08 shall start on you.“ Now, then, et iim go 

‘He dragged Bulats 
looked in at the open 

“What's all this thundering rom about 2” 

“T believe they're fighting,” said Bunter, blinking at 
captain of Greyfriars 

Vingate laughed slightly. 

“Well, T believe thay ato,” he said 
you kids! What's all the row about? 

“He's broken my camera!” shouted Bulstrode, reloasiag 
Wharton. 

«Did you break his camera, Wharton’ 

“Yes, I did, and I'd do it again!” cried Wharton. © 
‘break him, too, a8 soon as T get a chance! Ob, I hate this 

nd everybody in it!” 

‘The captain of the 








“Siop that at onea, 















Tooked at him grimly. 
igrlung atthe rights of w Bourth Form 

"You oan settle it yourselves, only 
3g you will get into trouble.” 











“Bre won't get anything out of me J 
“Very well you know what to do, Bulstrode. Nov. no 
ore rows, snind, in this study, or you'll got turned out of 
HT warn you, and have to do your work fa the Forin- 
Tom; 

"And with that dice threat, the captain of Grestriare with 
arowe 











‘THE SIXTH CHAPTER. 
A Meeting of the Form. 








ULSTRODE glared at Harry Wharton as the eaptai 
Be teststepe dist ty down the pasoge, “Bur he dd not 
ture to renew the condict after what Wingate had 





veld gil rted fo his broken caer, end Began to 
colo engments. 

Harry” Wharton stood breathing hard. He hesitated 
whether to speak to Nugent. He had received 3 favour at 
Rugents hands without anking for i,t is ttus—and it 
Fi lod hina to feel under an obligation. Finally, he turned 


“Thank you for pulling that brute off,” he said 
ate bi 1d lool 
Nugent gave him a cold look, ¥ 
You oan eave your breath,” he replied. X pulled him 
because E war afraid he would injure you. If he iad 
You's sound thrashing T should not bave interfered.” 
jarton's brow darkoned. . = 
no Tight to uve bis camera like that!” want on 
* 


antl i now: but 
well that 























He acted til 
‘cost two guineas, and you 







You ought to et If you don’t pay for it-—’ 

« Leortotely ahaa’ t do anything of the kind 

«Then, you're &—— But enough said. No good us 
yowing, tom. And T don’t want fo be turned out of this study. 
by the prefects.” 

‘And Nugent turned awa 
The colour cine into 











sha 
Faarton's checks. His pature was 


‘He was 










id Bulstrode, in tones of 
not ft fo be at & decent school, 






“Certainly not !”” 

«erg well, well soe what the Form havo fo say about i 
said Bulstrode: with a black scowl." You'll be wanted in 
the Removerroom after stool today 

ST shane come 
fai hQUE TOUT taid Baltode grimly. “Then, youl be 

jeiched 
Fatah strode from the suds, Billy Bunter blinked eound 

"S Tay, Bulstrode, rou know, don’t be too hard on the new 

fellow. "He dida't mean to break your camera, I'm suze. 
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| SHEBS., The “Magnet.” skin, 


Thore was naturally no reply, as the bully of the Remove 
yas no longer in the study. But the Owl—as tho, short- 
sighted junior was politely nicknamed by his Form-fellows— 
id not see'that he was gone. 

“You hear, Bulstrode? I tell you the new chap's a silly 
$35, be doese't mean any harm Tbslieve. Let him dowa 


junter, was blinking at Wharton as he spoke, 














SStlL” ho went on, ‘with an air of consideration, ‘i 
woul ‘good iv ra raKging,, 
Tome of the Aonsense out of bisa. Don't you think t6 





Don't you thin 
‘BUill no reply. Dilly Bunter was puzzled. 
"Daay, don't you think it would’ be a good idea to ca 
bounder « lift show him bis place?" he saide 
"'Bon't vou think ho's a sully beast?” 

No, Fidon't.” sald Harry, ailing, in spite of him 
nothing the matter with his hearing, aod he kuow es soon 
as Harry spoke that he bad been’ addremsing the ‘wrong 
Porson 

"Sty word!? ho murmured. 











. spite of himoett. 








“T am sincerely sorry, 


Wasrfons'E thought Y was sheaking tg Bulatrode, or 
should not havo called you a sulky beast.” 

“Oh, get out!” said Harty. 

Ho did not feel much, in humour for further study. Ho 


‘went out into the quadrangle to get a little fresh air before 
Afternoon sohool. He saw a number of Remove bors, ail of 
whom look i 









indicate that same,surprise was being prepared for hio-—s 
surprise, undoubtedly, of a far from pleasant nature. 

the bos, ‘guewed that some unpl 
geuarience was, coming, showed no 
the whole Yor 





of foar. 
fought that'd rm was against him only added to 


















nce, and the knowledge th 
with his lessons, whether ho liked it 
all his mental powers to bear on tho 
than he ha 
chat with the 








iont 
id Whar- 
begit 












“You wi to play in the Form 
boy is let off from the sports without a, 
You had better report yourself to your Form 
Oh yin ‘babe: him—Bubatroda, off your stndy. 
‘rou know him—Bulstrode, 
id not play ith Bubtrode” 


ape 
eill'do as you are told,” he replied. ‘Don't’ lot 
ott ish, (Deciont 























from the football grown 

femore fellows followed bi 
ina few minutes 

oa dozen 


ony 
eal 

i lines and " 
hod. en escort of something 





‘others dropped 
jpoticed that he 
‘a ho walked towards the house, 

jo turned away from the doorway, as if to go to the 


NEXT 
TUESDAY, 
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and then the Remove fellows disclosed thelr inten. 
‘openly enough. ‘They closed round bim ‘in a rapid 








“Don't be an aes!” said Russell. 
© Form meeting, 
ced dont care’ rap ‘whethor I'am wanted or not; Y'nt nob 


“You must come, It’s 
id you're wanted.” 





“Got him!" said Balstrode, with @ laugh, 
Harry Wharton struggled furiously. 
‘Held the brate tight! ‘ 
“Tyo. got him?” ehouted Banter, who had hia fingers 
fal ee into a collar. “Ho can't get away. I've got 

im 

*"You ass!” roared a yoice, “You've not got bim, 
You've got mer” oy 

wMty ord!” Is that you, Skinner? 

“Yea, it is, Paps boeing Lae ey the 

ely sorryr I certal it was the new 
'soollar I had hold of, It is 90 hard to see in the.dusk.” 

Yee, for e blind ow! like yon!" 

“1 Can't help being shortsighted, Skinner. You ought 
ot to throw that in ny face," 

“Ti throw D4 fist in your faco if you ft bold of my 
sales agelat WY you ‘waht to grab something, grab the 
Sew 

SAN right, T'vo get him now—" x 5 

“That's my hair!” yelled Rusell. “Pull him off! He's 
scalping me i somebody Kick bim out! Hi 


dangerous 
Ty word! I'm sincerely sor—” 





“Come ont” 



































But Billy Bunter wan hustled out of the way, and the 
Removo fellows closed round the new bos, and, th spite. of 
hie wlruggles, he wea (orn off his feet and. hated aw 





Jn a laughing crowd thi 
Bissage, to the For r0o 
formers, who were waiti 
But ti the capi 
ton was generally called, toon epread, and tho 
pouring into the Form-room from all quarters, 





‘Remove gang went through the 
qnply now fave for the Hourth 
for 1 


ern ther 
re of the “outsider,” as Whar- 
move came 











news of 






HE SEVENTH CHAPTER, 
Teled by the Form. 

MARTON tore himself, free, and looked round him 
W tavagely. A group of Remove fellows were at the 
doorway, cutting off his escape, and the others were 

round him, ready to 
snow boy at Grevtriars brea 
Tie toils now. Bulstrode » 

We've got, you, you 







rton did not, reply. 
‘and his exes were flaming fire. " But his rage only 
uder laughter and jeering from the Remov 
looking kid, isn't he?” said Rusell.  Sweet- 
Yompered, Il that. “His people must be proud of him, 
and must like to have the dear boy at home. 

Harry Wharton fiushed holly. Ho knew how nich he 
yas, wanted at home—about as much aa he was wanted at 
Greyfriars, for that matter. Tt 


Ho was too enraged to 




















spring towards Skinner; but the Remove 


Wharton made 
P'Zound him aud dregged hi 


Glustered xound bi 










and I ask you if 
ii your nateralt™ 7 





gentlemen! Buletrode 
o dekide a matter between 
te weve got po tino 0 wane, 
Bulstrode. V'n judge? 


Who’ ae you cling » fathead?" 7 
“Yim calling you a fathead, end so you aro! Hang Sty 
how cana chap be acouser and judge av well? It's nob int 
Featon, You might sg well tey the prisoner Jn your. OWN 
Hody, without calling the Form into the matter at all. 
Gh, you cam judge if gon like: T dent oar.” 
‘Very good. Tam judge, andeverybody present fe on 
the Jury. "Tho prisoner i accused of Who'p that? 

‘Someone was pushing at the door of tho Form-room., Tk 
was |, and Nugent presented himself. Ho looked 
Found bim iaquiring! 

Halo! What are 






























ids up tot” he asked. 
cd Russell, with diy 









*. Go on Russell 
Non, Russell! abouted « doren voices. 






and de- 
lice aforethought breaking and 


of leoner ie accused of wilfully 
liberately and. wit 
destroying & camera—’ 
* Don't’ bo Se beatily tautological, Rusell 
Be you iam ot mt  Ekinnes | Ld 
"Oh, on with the washi wi 
“The Dannera belonged to Sur esteested fellow-citisen 
Bolatrode ent on” Ramall with withering lance” at 
Skinner, “and he demands com} Tor the damay 
fo the tame.., Wharton busted the camera, He is he 


jereby 
sentenced — 
“Ho hasn't been tried yet,” said Nu 


























nt. 
“Oh, 1 forgot! Prisoner ‘at the bar, have you anything 





to, say" why sentence should ths 
with according to law?’ 
Harry Wharton did not reply. 
““Pritoner at the bar,” roated Rumell, “have you any, 
thing to—" 
Oh, go and eat coke!” 
i ed. 


not be passed upon you 











“The judge locked pursled, 
ever bave counsel for the defence here 
one 
‘Then it's time we did.” 
it to the jury,” 
fugent speak,” said 
make inuch difference, anyway, fe 
‘There was a general laugh. The prisoner had been found 
guilty beforehand, as it were. and already sentenced, in the 
Jninds of the Remove, and the trial was only = matter of 
























‘He accuses the pri 
Gan't he speak fos 





elf? 








‘Ah, he blushes!" sai inner, grinning ‘Ts it, pos: Yes, Lean!” exclaimed Bulstrodé. ‘I say the new chap 
Je that he is not valued in hie homme ci he Ss broke my camera by hashing me with it, and that he owea 
i me two guineas for it.” 
% at 





ORDER, PLEASE. 





ae 





DODD 


en 


jugent. 
Yes, he is,” said Bulstrode.”” 
Silence in’ court! I will have no tampering wi 
witnesses,” said the counsel for the defence. “I appeal to 
the judge for protection.” 

" Right-ho!’ aid the judge. “Buletrode bas to shut up. 
et the Omt peck for himeelt. He's got « tongoe sn bis 

ead 


ith the 











Hr 
ith a frown, 
‘demanded 








, rot! Boltrode anvagel 
sttBilence in court!” eaid the 
“Are you the witness for the proeecutio: 


Nogent 
Ree, LT euppose 40," bleated the Owl. 
“Yeu, suppose so? Do you not. know whether you are 
‘or poit?” suid the counsel for the defence severely. 
"Fen, T'do. ‘Line the witness,” said Billy Bunter, 
Then why could ‘you not say #0. at once?” 
Wei), you see : 
<i Whni Ete" not qvidence. Tein what you sam that the 
ea to know. 
"Yes, but you seo—" : 
“You must not repest yourself, witness.” ¢ 
‘The ‘witness ‘looked. bopelesly. ‘muddled. He blinked 
sound without speaking again. ‘The counsel for the defence 
Timmed to the judge. : 
pay to. 7o, se, that thie witnee jn abclately uns 
reliable,” he 201d. "He docs not know what he aa%, 
Junker persistent and unmeaning references to what Taam, 
Tihich law nothing fo do. with the case.” 
Pieoneige that {he fury are amnea” oald Nugent.“ 
““P percelve that the jury-are amused,” aa “ 
do nol wonder at it when I look at the witness whom the 
Yrossoution have had the audacity to bring forward. I de- 























Mt took Nugent by surprise, and ke went down will 











vasPEone | 








| -siiB, The * Magne. 








ump that shook the floor of the carriage, 


snand that my cliont be dismissed without « stain upon bis 
character.”” 

“You howling ase!” shouted Bulstrode, “I tell you he’s 
busted my twe-guines camers, and you s4w him do it your- 





“<The prosecutor 1s at liberty to question the witness, if 
ho doten' Keor us all‘night about i," was the decision of 
the learned judge. 

“1 protest against—" 

“Rats to you! Go on, Boletrode!"” 
__“Rightho, your worship! Now, Billy Bunter, were you 
in No.1 Study when the prisoner bashed me with the 
camera?” 








the, camers 
hted,” said Billy Bunter 


goon the. floor?” 





roared the jury. 
jinees is unreliable,” exclaimed Nugent: “I ssid 
so from the first! He saw nothing, and I demand that the 
case be dismissed, at once, with datiages for my client! 
“Yl damage him, if he doesn't pay for my camerat” 
howled Bulstvode, aad 





“Did you bash me with a camera?” 
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Built tho now boy was savagely si 
"Better answer,” whispered. N 
sally about 

























‘ou any’ defence 


de ilent. 
ag Bulstrode with the camere, and 


warton’s books off the table, and 















roked, and 
in't give evidence 
" mnted Fou to, aud 80 
it in his favour. 
* But £ tell you- 





‘Tho prisoner is found guilty, and sen- 


It's the jury have to find the prisoner 
growled Nugent. 
it to the jury. 








Gentlemen of the 
ced wastor—I mean 


ar? 






found 


bar, you a 
fter a 


 fellow-countrymen, 
¢ found guilty of 
beast——"" 






*in court! Also of having broken Bulstrode's 
camera, with malice aforethought and felonious intent, and 
3, hereby sentenced to poy two guiness for tho 


ere 

Good" said Bulstrode. 

Anu if you do not, by the ond of the week. pay thal two 

guineas to the prosocutor, you, will be adjudged a dishonest 

find vaprincipled bounder, and will be cut by the Form.” 
ear, 


el 
receive a dormitory licking into the bargain.” 






olved, said Ruyall, looking of his 
watch; “it's high time we had toa,, Prisoner at the bar, 
Fou ore at liberty to scoot. “Bunk! 
Harey Wharton wweung himself away savagely. Ho felt 
himself on object of derision to the whole Form, aud, 
although he had provoked the feeling by his own humour, 
1 felt it none the loss Keonls 
{Nugent would have spoken to him as he went, but ho 
favting off, and a chorus of hissing followed him. "And the 
meoting of the Remove broke up. 

















THE EIGHTH CHAPTER, 
The First Licking. 
HE Remove at Greyfriars usually had fea tn their 
ST tie tier peae oh they were in fandecand were 
oss some of those ments were. “Seldom more than helt 
fhe Form turned up for fea in tho ball, 
“Afcee the trial in the Formm-room, Billy Buster went 











oe 
“What do you want 2 he 
«Noting? Sul tent 
“Ts ity Where do we have tea in this rotten place?” 
“That's according,” said Nugent, pretending nor to hear 
the disparaging. epithet applied to Greyfriars. "Fellows 
who have the tin generally have ten in their studies—you 
gan got tuck from the achool shop. You'll fall into that 
ort at present, Fl Be pleased” it you'll come:to tea ia 
sind: 
#1 suppose I can haye my tea in the hall!” 





You can if you like, of courses but if you'd rather go be, 
in the stud; ‘this 





ie more civil about it, at all events,” 
f angrily "it isu't every fellow who would take 


fled you out of the river,” sn 
"you let that rest? Twas a fool to 
it happened again!” 
fery well,” seid Nugent, compressing his lips hard: 
{:Fil leave sou alone, a8 you wish. | ,Xou won't be troubled 
by me any more. But, by George,” he added, his anger 
breaking out in spite of himself, “if it wasn’t that you xan 
risk for me, 'd—" 

‘Well, what ‘would you dot” snccred Whartoh, as ho 


appad 

















Pets give {hat sou wouldn't be able 
to srawl for a week alter ‘exclaimed Nugent, with 
“Would you? Suppove sou do it now?” 





“No, I won't! Tcould it I liked, and you know it 
Harry bit his lip. ‘The experience in the train had shown 
fat he was no match for Nugent. It was useless to 


and thon 






bitterly for » moment, 
and walked away. Harry red out of ¢1 
loomily. There was something like, remor 
fe kneve that Nugent meant well by him, und ho know that 
he had thrown away a friendshin that’ might have been 
riceless to him. His solitude ist of tho great, 
wh i to him, at least, won 
ing to be his friend, But the sullen ol atinacy which had 




























fo and 





dow 


Dat no ono, spoke to him. Curious glances rere thrown af 
fia 


wo were a pecul 
he ate. 

‘After tea there, was the usual preparation to do, which 
Remove had the privilege of doing in their own studies, 
inatead of in 0 
Wharton made his wa; 


animal, but he kept 











corel 301 
“Hang all that! me some more sardines!” 
“Tm sine——" 
“Aes! Sardines! Sardines! Ass!” roared Bulstrode. 
giidim sincerely tores, but there aren't any moro!” gaxped 
inter: 


Thi 
"Oh, is it 

‘coming in so suddenly? t L 
“T want to do iy preparation,” said Wharton, 
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Buletrode grinned ill-natoredly. 

“Then you can wait till wove done with the table, or 
you can take your books on your knees,” he said. 

Harry looked dubiously round the stady. ‘There was not 
yauch room in the little apartment for four people, st the 
est of times, and for tea, and preparation to run om 
simultaneously’ was rather an impossibility. He instinctively 
Fooked at Nugent for advice, but Nugent did not look at 


“'T don’t see how you, can 
‘ither," said Bulsirode. “There isn't room in one of these 
for four fellous. 1 don't co why we should be 
bothered with you! Go and do it in the Form-room !” 
Vell, I'd rather do it there than in your compan} 
Wherton, 
Wal, g0 and do it, then" A 
Harry’ Wharton gave another, lange round, and took his 
Books and “left the study. ‘The bully of’ the Remove 


je've got rid of that rotter!” ho exclaimed. “If we 
stick fogether over it, we can Keep him out of the study 
altogether. I de sce why we should be troubled by him, 
The Form-room is a great deal too good for tho cad! I 
wonder how he'll like it?” 
Harry Wharton did not like it at all. 
There were several othor Sounenisre 
the Formroom, as well as tiost of the 








do your prep. here at all, 

















of the Remoxe in 






ch. 
hen bea. time came, Wharton joined tho rest of the Form 
jing up. No one spoke to him, but good many of the 
Remove talked "at" him ina way that showed how 
extreme was his uapopsla nue? 
Te HiEh out ftom inate' looking into 
joranitory. 
Tue Remove began to undrest. Bulstrode came over to 
ryt bed 
ray, oad,”” ho romorked politely, “sou haven't told me 
‘when I am to oxpect the cash for that camera 
ced at him steadily. 
Il never get it from me!” ho said, 
aso to pes up 








said Wing 












4, eo wau your own nut it was broken ay 
iH i pT mal 

for it and thiak you'd belter have our” frst. lesson 
to-night! Hallo! 


‘Tho door opened, and Mr. Queleh, 
Remose, came in. 

“TP have a word to say to you, 
bux of voices 


the master of the 


boys,” he said, ‘as tha 
Tits Boon” to rmach 


Phere 








ht, om 
evn iastesTetied, Bulseode sconlod after him 


asnagely, 
TAPhae the dickens docs that mean?” ho éxclaimeds 
A the Se time Quelchy has been so beastly particular 
aout alittle nolse,” 
‘Oh, T know what it means!” said Skinner, grinning, 
seu tint See going, to vag the new fellow, aad ho 
joean't want wo. £0,404 
“So i) ‘were! Well, that’s what T call peat Fancy = 
 “depping. in to ‘save: maums’s boy from being pul 
Through itt Laappoee: Wharton has been sucking: Bp to 


him 

Patty: alkei wkd Wharlaols ‘ ‘ 

"hs iGe'a Ii, ic 2” said Bulstrode, tureing wpon him. 
trwell Qieleh “or no Gucieh, Lik’ make” 308 eat thovo 
word 

TBhut up now, Bulstrode i” said Nugent, “Ect hia 
alone! A fow after what Quelchy said mean a helf-holi- 
Bay's detention for vie whole Form, and Tut nat going to 


and that on, sour account 
sanRightho said s dozen voices. Shut up, Bulstrode ! 
































‘Tho'muily of the Remove seowled. but he gave in. Ho 
rode back (o his ona bed, and Harry Wharton was left 
Hones 


Wingate found che Remove dormnitors ina state of sine 
‘urual quietness when he cane in te turn the Jight out. Aud 
Feertie coe vatter the Form masver’s warning, the bors of 
Ike Homove did nor leave their beds: and the’ new boy s= 
Gresisiace cseaped what, would probably nave been’ the 
Severest ordeal of his eaperience a€ the tchoole 

arty slept preity soundly, and did not wake till the 
iting bell went, Tt’ wat a crisp, cold. morning, ard the 
Rimtre fnvned ont ino the quadrengie for = ran before 








wont COMPLETE 
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Harry Wharton went out, also, and even he felt 
faflucnde of the crisp ete ene the bright rupahine, Sid 1 
icq vias cheerful for the first time since he had arrived 












Harry locked round quickly, but uot in time. Bulstrodo 
to take his leap, and shouldered tho new 
- Herry staggered and Sell st full length 


nd. 

ode laughed jecringly as he went on. ‘The new boy 
lark with passion. 

f Bulstrode was gone. Ho ‘was almost at the ond of 

tho lino by this time, and as Harry ran towards him, he 

was bonding to make a back in hie turn. Beforo Harry 

gould reach him, be was huslled back by three or 1oue 


fellows 
< cat cio} Shimer aptly. Whats you ting 
«Shut 
Hall 2 do 
to 

















Hi 
derisive glances an 
‘about the worst thing for any 
‘was slowly discovering. z 
“What's going’ on down there?” exclaimed. Mr, Qu 
from tho head of the table, 
and uttering. about 
“It's 


Sully’ lool 
fy at Greyfriars, as Harry 


leh 
What is all that laughing 








1¢ Tho new kid, sie” exid Bulstrode, "Hi 
Jeoking as if he would like to murder somebody si | 
 Dudstrodo, how dare you use such an expression ?” 





£ Well, ho is, sir! Look at him! 
The Form master looked at Harry, and the now 
sullen’ face ‘more sullen as be felt Mr. Queleh' 





fod upon Nim 
me win is fhe matter with you, Wharton ?”” 









ble towards Harry, in 
‘on his fect ‘now. 

jeave the room instantly § 

study! X will deal with you 





Ho wos in a humour to 
But be turned and went, and 


he waited. like a wild 
fro 
f bitters 





eT hate them a 
“Bilenee, sir? You niet not speuk like that. You should 
Ko hems te use such an cunvescion, Mark mey if Laid 
NEXT 
TURBDAT. 


thers were certain ‘peculiarities in your 
training which formed some oxcuse for you, I should send 
joad to be sereroly Gogged for your conduct 


his tecth, but did not speak. 
went on tho Remove master, “I shall not do 








ing 
harton 
Spative 





kod up a cane 
id out your 


Ewer 
‘«clWhat!”” Me. Quetch spoke in tones of forced calmness. 
“Do Lunderstand you fo say that sou will not, Wharton?” 

“I won't!” muttered Harry doggedly, “I didn’t want 
to como to this place! I don't want to stay hero} I won't 


eaned 
AVAL sou hold out your hand? 

















dy tingle i 
Gurish eloase him: 
aid tho Form master, flinging the cano in 
corner, “I hope that will be a lesson to you, Whart 
Harty did not speak; his face was ich 
quivering, and it he had spoken ho would hi 
Mtorront of 





8, 
“Go! Loave the room, sir! , 
Harry Whucion let the Remove master's atudy without a 

word. 


THE NINTH CHAPTER, 
‘The “Outsider” Leaves Greyfriars, 


“ ICKED, by Jove!" 
Jy Batioode uttered the words io tones of derision 
‘The bos 











then 

Nugent made him 1 sign to come. 

siYeucant cut chapel, Wiarton” he ssid, 
long!” 

Haves did not reply, or even turn his head. He went up- 
aien and dung himselt upon’a chai in No. 1 Studs. Ho 
tras furious, but even his fury was not equal to. the misery 
tind humiliation he felt,” “Acsense, of his utter helpleagnecs 
tras opnrauing him, too. “He had set himaelé to defy the 
Aieipline ofthe choot, and it was dawning wpa. in that 
fho'hud no more chanes of success tan stickleback might 
have of stopping the progeess of a raill-whoal 

Hie was feeling too sick and dezed-—t7o, utterly ‘rotten "— 
to think or care what. might come. of ‘his absence. from 
Morning chapel. ‘Tle heard the quarter chime from the 
‘ehool tower, aud know that it was time to appear ia the 
tlae-roors 





“Come 





























overs 
9s force 
t go, and a fresh humiliation under the mocking 
‘eyes of his Form-fellows would be too bitter. 

He rose woarily, and glanoed in the glass. His face was 
whito and deawn-looking, and his eyes strained. Ho smiled 
Bitterly at the teflection: Nugent looked in at the study 


"Fimo for class, Wharton!” he called out, and vanished. 
Harry Wharton slowly lefe the stud 
HPT Mont stag, here,” le. muttored hero! 

















“T won't ata 








Veorhad top much of tt bate them—t hate them all! Til 
rum away 

‘The thought had crossed his mind before. 

Why should he stay—vwhy should ke not con away? Ho 





had no home to go to, “He know how Colonel, Wharton 
would grost his return if he went back to the Lodge. Cold 
Jooks, and curt words, and a forced rotura to Gropfriars— 
that ‘was all he had to oxpect at his uncle's house, 

'No; he could not go home—he no longer had s home, But 
the world was wido: there were many roads to take; and ho 
was no coward. He could face his fortune, whal 

‘Ho went downstairs, and made his way to tho Remove. 
room, " ‘The boys stared at him as "he onte 
minuies after the rest of them had taken thoir soats—but 
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2°” ince were 60 
‘Nugent would 










‘Me. . 
He know that the new boy was in no. condi 
moment to do his work well, and he pasted 0 



















ter 
foake his planes” The! Remove fellows weat 

Tn the afternoon, Mr, Queleh expected Harry to-do his 
work like 








up!” Skinner remarked, to Bul 
oe ithe, had, i 








ind found. some ripping. ne 

What's in his little mind, 
lugent joo. Ho could see that Harcy was 
thinking of something that he kept a seoret.. ‘The now boy 
did not come into, the studs that evening, ton i 


ning, taki 

ite atl sith the Form.” Nugent met him shortly after 
s,¥0u can come into the study to-do your prep.” he 

“No, need for you to stick in, the Form-room, you know.’ 
“Tim not going to do any.” 










that means to-morrow morn: 








Nugent star 
“Off his rocker ust be 
George, he'll get flayed if he starts bucking agai 


powers that be in this manner!” 
“That kid's got a bee in his bonnet, I believe!” said 

Bulstrode, coming into the study when Nugent had nearly 

finished his preparation. 

" yawned Nugont, faving down his pen. 

‘That new rolter! I just mot him on the 

got his cap and overcoat on—not his school cap, either. 

Ssked him if he wero going out, and he only glared at me, 

said nover a wor 

















the quad for, on e fine night like this. Perhaps 
ing to run away, though!” said Bulstrode, bursting 
inte & laugh. 

‘Nugent gavo a start, loft the study, and hurried 
downstairs and out of the schoolhouse. He ran down quickly 
to the gates, and, as be suspected, he saw the new boy just 
turning away from thom. . 

‘Wharton had evidontly determined to go out, and had 

‘dovra to the gates to leave the school, and found them 
ked. ‘The noxt-moment he hurriod away, and, in the 
darkness of the wide quedcangte, Nugent lost aight of him, 

Nugent stood hesitating. He had little doubt now as to 
the new boy's intentions. “He had made un his mind to rua 
away from Gresfriars. But, having found the gates locked, 
‘as ho likely to attempt to scale the wall?—where, a9 in 
places. the ity grow thick on the wall, that would not ba 


ifficult, but — 
‘Nagent hurried in the direction in which Wharton had 
ustling, which he knew wi 


disapponzed. He could h 
the sound made by the thick ivy as someone climbed throug! 
it Nugent ran towards the wall, just in time to.aee a dim 
form surmount it and vanish on tho othor 4 
2 slight thud of the boy dropping into the tan 
“Wharton!” 
Nogent called out the name cautiouly. | Ho would hare 
von anything. to induce the reckless lad to return. | Hi 
new, though Harry did not, what a terrible offonce a 
the school disci 


the new boy was committing, and bow 
severe the punishment would bs. But the runaway either did 
Rot hear, or did not heed. 


"Nugent did not hesitate long. Ho clambered into the ivy, 









































There was 














inst 
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grossed the high wall, and dropped down into Friardale 
Lane, 


He knew that the new boy musi have gone in the direction 
village. His only bope of ercape was to get op the 

th & beating heart, Nogent ran threugh the 
0 Ina few 


of the 
railway, 
black shadows of the lane, towards the village. 
snimotes he came in sight of a form trampil 
ward through the gloom. “He quickened 
dropped his hand upon Harry Wharton's shoul: 
‘Wharton swung round as quickly as if an adder had stung 
im. ‘The moment he had pasted the school walls the terror 
‘ef recapture had fallen upon him. His heart beat 
hammer, and he gave a cry of anger as he recognised 
Nugent. 
"Yoo!" he cried. “You have followed met” 
Yes,” said Nugent. quietly. 
« What—what do you want? 
+1 want to preveat you froin m 
id Nugent, somewhat sternly. 
yon are doing?” 

What I am doing is my own business.” 
{You can't wet away” saa doeeedl 
“Tam going to try," said Harry a 
going, t0 Stay at Grevfriags. Tine the ple 
hate you! 

let you go! 
“Home?” 

















ing a fool of yourself” 
Bo'sou understand what 




















er _know, sou 
rion, you'll be 






norry for this. 
But you can't get away; they'll search fo 


IT IS ON THE 
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THE TENTH CHAPTER. 
A Fight im the Dark—Struck Down !—And a Fresit Start. 


RRY WHARTON strode on eavagely after his parting 
with Nugent. But amid the rage that swelled in his 
Breast, thore was a secret feeling he did not care to 
acknowledge to himseli—a feeling of ehame. Ie had 

struck the bey whose only. aim had been to befriend him, 

and Nugent had not returned the blow! And, although his 
anger was still at white-heat, the secret, half-ncknow! 

‘consciousness that he bad acted like a cad was discomforting- 

As he strode on, he had exes and ears for nothing, and he 
aid not observe a shadowy figure that lurked in the gloom 
‘of the trees by the roadside, He did not observe it till there 
‘wag.a sudden footstep, and a grasp on his shoulder, 

_ “Stop,” muttered a hoarse voice, and & cudgel whirled 

in the air—‘"stop, soung shaver! I want— 

‘Harry Wharton wax in no mood to stop for anybody. He 
Jashed out with his fist; and the footpad reeled back irom @ 
fierce blow. Then, with a muttered curse, he brought the 
cudgel swiging down. 

‘The boy gaxe & ery of pain as the heavs, weapon crashed. 
gn the arm he instinctively throw up to defend his head. 
‘The blow numbed him, and he sank on his knees. ‘The stick 

ieled over his head again, ‘cate 


‘our money—sour ticker! 
was a patier of footsteps, and a form came dashing 
xp, dim in tho gloom, and before the tramp realised thet he 
hada new foe to deal with, « blow in the face sont him 
ttaggering. Harry’ Wharton’ reeled away, and fell in the 






































OTHER SIDE ! 





“hey won't search for me yet. I sha'n't be missed till 
el se 
Yer you will, for Taball cell them.” 


ry snapped his teeth with rage, 














You will betray me? a 
Yea" said Nugent firmly, “to prevent your ruining 
yourgell 





yon 
Gall aio whet you ike: you'll thank me for it some das.”? 
Mfel betray ine if-youlikes J don't care! Tedon't ask 
any favours of you. Tm going all the same, and 1 defy 
‘itn fo take te back. Eel noseo? 
Noni listen! “Take your hand from my shoulder!” 
amyl alaty, In. log voice concentrated patton 

ial you 1" 

‘Then take. that! 

Wharten lashed out furiouily. and Nugent staggered back 
from a blow full in the face, He uttered a abatp cry, aod 
and wen on Yo in ces 
Now betray me if you : 
‘And Horrs Whartoa strode on down the Jane, and in & 
mowent the Sahn had svaliowed him up fm sgh. 

Nugent reeled onsteadily. He leaned against. a tree, 
preselig his hand to: his cheek, where he fell the stinging 
Buan'ef the blow. “He war dazed and confused, but one 
ought was clear in bis mind—he bad done with the ingrate 
bow! 



























"Let him ge—let him go! I—- 

Nugent ceased the muttered words From the darkness 
ef the lane rang sudden tartled ers—a ery of pain—and 
then there was a sound of scuffing feet in the gloom. 

Tho next moment Nugent was running towards the spot 
aa fast a2 hig legs would cacry bin. 





vone*GUnetere TALE OF HARRY WHARTON 


road, and. Nugent stood over him, facing the feotpad with 
clenched fi 

‘There was a muttered curse, and the ruffian, black with 
rage, sprang at him. The cudgel whistled through the 
ind." Nugent could not escape the blow. There was ® 
thadding sound. and the boy dropped into the roud. 

Harry" Wharton serambled up. 
“Help! Help!” he shrieked. 
‘There 

















Known if, 

‘blow had stunned’ Nugent, 
‘till and silent in the dust of the lane. 

Harry Wharton looked about him wildly, 





food his retreat. “Bat. if he had onl 
little to fear, for that savage 
and he Ia 








agent Was that you, Nugent 
‘There. was no reply.” Harty “moved a few steps, and 
stumbled "over the ‘nsemsible junior. He gave "cry 
Borror. 

Nugent! Te it sou?” 
The dead silence was broken only bs the echo of his own 
yclce: He dropped on his knees, and felt over. Nugent's 
Jace with his hands, Something warns, something wot, camo 
on bis fingers, and'a terrible shudder Zen through hit. 

“Blood !” he whispered aloud. 

He fumbled. in bis pocket for s box of matches. He 
sirick one, and the sind blow st out; but a second one he 

‘in sheltering in his hand, and he caught  glimpre 

foun of horror feft his i 

foun of horror feft his i 
‘The face was white and deathly, save where a red streale 
ran from under the curly hair, and tinged the white skin 
Wiha temibleerimene Oo 

“Nogent, for meres's sake, speak 2” 

















The terrible thought was in Harry's ming that his reseuer™ 


NEXT 
TUESDAY, 
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jas doad. ‘The wind caught tho match and blew it out. 
Depknoss awallowed up tho whito, roj-ameared (ace 
‘Nugent! Oh, heavens, Nu 

Harry broke of, «wild sob chokin 
‘of his blow. was still’ on Nugont’ 
‘at his foot, insensible—struck «own lefence ! 
Tho bey sprang wildly up. Nugent could not—could not— 

fe must get help—he must His brain was in & 

sho was starting to run wildly from the spot, & 





















music to Harry Wharton's cars! It 
rst—the horror he feared—had not 


Happened. 
fp. second he was on his knees at Nugent's side 
“Nugent, ean you hear mo?” 





‘here was no reply. 
geval met If you can spesk—speak, for 
ill that sare grim silence. 
i ‘shudder ran through Harry Wharton's limbs. Was that 
roan thot he had hear, thrilling through the darkness, the 
Mt sound Nugent would ever make audiblo to human ace? 
‘He groaned himsolf at the thought, 
jor mg sake! It was for my snke—after I—after I bad 


“Ho broke off, with hot rush of 
remembrance of what he had ie 















‘Nugent ! 
Ho heard a faint moan in the darkness, a sound of pain 
from lips struggling to shape words! 


Kindly fill in this Form and 





Name.srnsse 


CUT THIS OUT.. 


“Heaven be praised! IW feared— Ob, Heaven bo 
praised! Nugent, speak to me: 

“What—what——" ‘The voice came eerily from the bor 
extended there, gxallowed up. in the, gloom, sounding faint 

nd far-away, 
Me TE 

“What—what has happened ?”” 

‘ho tears were running down Harry Wharton's checks. 

Little accustomed were his eyes to such moisture, but tho 
relic at finding thot the worst had not happened to Nugont 
‘as too great, and he was overwhelmed. 

he Gollsd ibe folon futte hand fais own veith a coaval- 


























OU Rigent! Oh, T.foared— 
“=F remember! 


Nugent mado an effort to rise, and sank back again with 
fa groan of pain and weakness. 

"Don’t move; we are safe now!” 

“That ruffian struck me dow 

instead of me. You 








wed me, perhaps from 
y head is burning! By Jove, how it pains! I am 
me up ig time, though’ shall bo better in a few 
3, Nugent, his voice growing stronger as he 
spolce. 1 must have eon atumie” 
\ere was a sob in the throat of Harry Wharton, 
feared that sou—that you were 
‘he could not finish the sentence. Nugent 
is hand. He understood, 
Danit speak of it, old fellow! I know how you must 
ayo, fel 
(Can you get up? T must help you to the school" 
Nugent deew a deep, quivering breath. ‘The pain in his 
hhond “was intense, but’ he was not one to say much about 























that. He put his hand to his lomple to still tte throbbing, 
fn sat up in the road. 
SP shall feol more GE soon,” he anuttored. Te. w 
hard crack, “Novgr tind, aif vrell that ends well, St might 
have boon worse: 
“Heaven koows, it might! But 
‘Get vome water front the ditch in your cap, Wharton! 
My head iv on fre! ‘That will do. it more good than aay~ 
hing ie. Theses blood ot my face, foo, and that husk 
Hore when I get back to Grevtriars. “The less said 
Stpal this ata at (he school the belie 
"Hares Wharton obeyed. meat up, loaning back 
bourke the water, and the cub 


against a tree. Wharton 
‘on the head, under the vas washed. The blood, 
sras still oveing, but Harte under the egol duvotions of the 
injured lad, bound it up, with their, handkerchief, 
“Nugent, it may be dangerous.”” 
“Rats!”’ said the Romove lad choerfull 



































Neat gave a whistle. His head was 

a was not a serious one, but it was extremely 
= fal feeling of satisfaction came oxer him, however, 
5 T thought all ‘slong sou 
cis Totter as the chaps thought, and: 


geoa [ holed you all the more 
oxcr again? 


1g horribly. 












Se ‘oo 
“T know 
for sour kindne 
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Feet an ean wae, 0 
agent staggered fo his fot. His brain, swam ith the 
efforts and he lonned hhoavily on the new boy’s ahoulter. 
“You must come back,” he said, “for tl implo rehsort 
‘that I cannot got to the school without assistance.” 
"A pang of semorea smoto the now bos 











‘it was all-youe faut f 
it keep all this 
"You won't find ‘the fellows in tho 
Remove so hard to get on with if you try. You haven't 
tried, 40 far. Tf you como to. place dotormiued 49. find 
nls enomies there, you're pretty certain to find thom 

'rShave boen a foo) if aie 

ive me your arm, and lot's got back !" 
ff the’ now: bos’s arm, moved 

oe x ahacton made BoA menace: 
ast for him iow: he was to return to Greys 
Friars, to take up the thread of life there agam. OT 
{Youre coming?™ ssid Nagent joytolly. 

“Good for sou! Make up your mind to it, old fellow, 
and I'ean promise you that poull fad Groyfcices a sippin 

ieee, “ho Remove dont like you now, but well stl 
Fogether, and bring them round. ‘Is it's go?” 

Yes,” yes 

‘And the two jtiniors—friends now, and for life henceforth 
shook hands upon the compact. “And 20 Harry Wharton 
Facod his diffeultics again, to. Aght his battle cub, with. 
fruo chum by his side t0 heip him to win. 



































KINDLY FILL IN THE ORDER FORM. 


THE FIRST CHAPTER 
A Discussion and its Result, 


* By George, if he isn't a wonder?” 

‘The speaker brought down his fst with & 
ork ab Which he was seated, exclaimed * By Georg 
again, and concluded his outburst of iecling with a long- 
dawn out “Oh 

"The other occu 


and stare; 
thus broken the 


‘The derisive ojaculation aronsed the first speaker from the 
condition of admiring wonder into which the considererion 
of Conan Doyle's fainous creation had thrown him. Swing- 
ing round on his stool, he looked at his companion with a 

ression on his good-leoking face. 
‘blue-cyed young fellow of thet period 
when one may he either a 
s deeds, actions, or character. 
good-natured, quick and ire, 
‘of character, he shar ? 
the ofc the. hosour of acting 
tore, of Little Buckingham Street, 
What do yon'mean by that?” be demanded, 


1¢ ** Pooh ! 
Vy, that I don’t thi uch a mighty lot of your 
lolmes. It's easy as winking for a cha) 

crite m detective tory like thore Sherlock 
‘Holmes figures in; he knows just what's going to haj " 
pa a iva op pane: anything he bikes. Blessed 

SPT think much of olin 
‘There war an emphasis and decidedness about the speaker's: 
words and ‘utterance that proved. anyway, he was one of 
stzong, opinions—one not, casily convinced he was wrong, or 
afraid’ to say what he thought. In appearance he was the 
direct oppt of Frank Dei Deing pre red and black- 
haired, a trife greater of bulk, though more looeely built 
‘than the other, and with heavier, more strongly-marked 
Seatares, He sone od yeep the older, also. rf pee 

loggedness, resolution, and pertinacity written in his 

protruding’ chin and square-set jaw; hie cheek bones wore 
somewhat high, eyes deeply set, and far apart. Altogether 
he had a stronger, if not quite so prepossessi ng '@ counten- 
ance as his fellow-clerk, chu, and fellow-lodger, Frank 


had been in. Driver 


have haftled anyone else? 
Rot! And let me tell you, Frank, I think there's a lob 

of unbug aout thie detective business." 
“Ch, L didn’t mean about the business, but the wonderful 
Lone” CoMELeTE 


Sy By LEWIS HOCKLEY. 













—- Che « Maguet.” ee 





NEW STORY 
SHOWING HOw 


TWO BOYS BECOME 
DETECTIVES, 














fts, the skill and cleverness, I mean, of Hotmes and all tha. 
- of ener ae my ia. Laine CA pee ine 
Telligent ebap. ave his mi a 
cranttbese mrveltoos fellows in Books dors 2 ©° 24 Weal Of 
“TWrender ow don't tke if on ed 
+30 T would for two pins,” Robert relorted, firkig Up 
Pretty aun you'd make ef yoursell sot Whe OD 
+ Net och haus a9 you ate at present, thinking atch & 
rey of Holmes & Co. Now, if they were all Teal 
They wouldn't be able to.do what they did.!™ 
“Bet you they would, and a good deal morey® 
“Rats! Chuck it!” 
Lomax did" ehuck 
ee 


























1 
y th 
The wasted 

Sestervos 





‘There was no malice or ill temper in face or voice of either 
of the contestants, ‘These little wrestling bouts were of fze= 
fuent, almost daily, occurrence, and they were conducted, 
rithout the slightest i-foating, and left go disogeceable 2g 






Suddenly Lomax shook himself free, gripped bis chum by 
‘arm amd neck, and baekbeeled him with a scientific precision. 
and eflectivencer that Left noth cede Frans 








set to work (0 prove it, 

But the question at issue was not decided—ab least, Dron 
that occasion. 7 

‘The lads were locked in a fierce erubreco. twisting ant 
tripping, and stumbling, each with muscles pliant 
tough, and bent on obtaining fair, good-tempered, 
sportsmanlike mastery, when tho office-door opened with. a 

jden sharp cracking sound, and a visitor stood upon the 
threshhold of the office, staring at the contending wrestlers. 
‘with an eapression of ‘horror, amazement, and eyerg dite 
approbation on bie thin face. 

Good heavens!” 7 ¢ 

The exclamation had beon twice repeated Lefore the lads 
became aware thet their sport had received interruption. 
Their fingers unloosed, their muscles relaxed, and they fell 
apart, tering at the interruptor with wide eye} std. ope, 























TALE OF HARRY WHARTON ruustay, 
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je was only & 
he would have 





You're a disgrace, the pair of you!” he thundered. “A 
race to yourselves, and,to me, to my office! You ought 








day here. Pack up 
{ Iwill not have you here 


“But surel 
“Yes, Td 
garden. ‘Thi 
house: 
A workhouse!” ga 
loudly.” ‘The idea tic 
‘But hia mirth, instead of turning Mr, Worritt’s anger, did 
Wut aggravate it, His little black eyes fairly lashed ‘Gre, 
and his vaicn roto toa shill scream. 
Ss Xou shall tough the, other side of your mouths, you vaga- 
L-— 























witness” 








ies,” said 1 

ixen adequate cause for dismissal,” rotnened 

Not a farthing will T pay you, and if you 
‘out t” 


tho solicitor. 
cchpse'to sue me you e : jie se 
“With much pleasure! the icopressible Dennis, replied. 

“+ ie'll make you a present, sir, of our office-coats.” 
Five minutes later the two friends wre standing at the 
G 








gorner of Little Buckingham Street and the Strand, 
in an indogisive fashion at the stroam of people fo 
both direction: 

“*E vole wo go and get some grub, Come along!” “And 
off to a teashop the pair went. 

“How much have rou got, Krank?” 
remark whon, the meal over, they were out 

Frank thrust his hands 
into his potkets ne 
“T's none tho: end. of t 

“Theoe 













Iveandfour 
Well, 
friend observed. 












marked, 
‘“wehat are we going to dot” 










UkKnow what I'm going 
to “do,” Dennis replied 
briskly.’ I'm going home, 





fotch Grip, and fake him out 
Soria alle ; 
“Right you are; ean't sce 
anything Getter for the mo- 
ent,” Said his friond. 
Rohert and Frank. Grip 
at their heols, strolled along 
one, of the aaguares that lie 
at the back of Oxford Street. 
Grip, the terrier, 1 wiro- 
iced; shite-ooloured “dog. 
with blackish-gees parc 
Dror one ere, aad another 
covering tho toot of his tai, 
faving nothing to think 





he Editor, “MAGNET” Library, 2 
Jnelite House, Carmielite Sireet, 
‘wlll be glad (o hear from You 


In greeting my readers, 1 
hj wish to express the hope that 
you are all quite satisfied with 
this, the first number of the 
“(MAGNET " Library. 

There will be another tale oF 
HARRY WHARTON next Tues- 
day, Kindly fillin the order 
form given in this issue, 





about, and accepting his unusual outing with philosophic 
Shecefulness, Dogan (© do things. acini 

‘Firat he chased a wellfed-looking cat.that was si 
a doorstep, looking oe if the ealire square more 
Property; next he scared the life out of two bigs 
Who" mistook hs expression of fo 
Brokon-spirited aneekness, and made aggravating noiscs at 
him aa they passed; then he doubled up a, enubsnoved pug 
dog whose aupereilious expression hurt his feelings, and was 
Skitmishing Zound a cautiourlooking collie. when some: 
thing attracted his attontion, and he bolted off to the other 






1g ON 
own 

boys, 
food tomper for ono of 

























side of the square, where a solitary cabman rested with his 
ba inst the ‘railings. 
Well, 60 far as T can see the bost thing wo—" 
“What the dickens interrupted Lomax, turi 
fing hie head obi “What are you up to, Gri 
tis it, old che 
Tho fox-terrier had suddenly ap) 


boys. Growling contentedis, 
against RobortLomax's leg, bi 
all the timo. “He was trying to 

t’s that in his mouth?” criod Frank, his eyes also 
the dog. "Why, he's got a mouse, it's a 









ign't! Here, Grip—here, let's eae what you've 
‘got. Good dog—good dog—good old chap!” And Lomax, 
feho had boat down towards Grip, detached something fron 
betwoon the animal's jaws and patted him vigorously. 


What is it 

Lomax stood upright, the object in his hand. 

By George, Frank! It’s a purso Grip has picked up!’ 

Thore was no one beside themselves in the square, and 
Frank's head bent tor Is his chum 3 the latter turned 
tthe purto over in his hand. 

“Open, it and see what's it .” he suggested. 

But if thero was any expectation in Dennis's mind of the 
purse holding anything of great value was disap: 
Pointed. 




























strait frames gold, and 
ed, bluo-eyed 

of hair, a news 

ym Visiting-onrd, but 





cutting of a inarcinge not 
Silently the bo 

ilently ¢! x5 read the clipping and the card—tho lattor 
bore a name and an address in a town in tho United States. 
t . man's, » ¢ 88 that of the bridegroor 
in tho marriage notice. The purse itsoll was of worn and 
faded green leathor, with groatly worn and whitened edges, 
and fostoned by an overlay it 

















‘and the portrait; I'll bet tho youngster wa tho 
child of that marriage in tha 
Rewspapor, and the fathor 
igrated to Amorica when 
died. 
Now ho's over here again, 
como back from his Yankeo 
home to tho old country 
yeas walking along hero 
dropped tho purso.”” 
iaktnnk Dennis stared and 
laughed age 
By Jon 
























hat aro we going to da 
% Find tho owner," was 
le prompt reply. 
Sows Pl 

Lomax looked serious. 


“T thought you'd, read 
‘Sherlock Holmos;"" "ho 















evthtin of yon goin of 

on that tack.) EOS 
“Grin if you Tike," was 

the sober rejoinder. “We're 

Boing to find the owner of 

this ‘purse. 
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HE WAS REALLY 
SORRY, BUT COULD 
NOT HELP LAUGHING. 
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